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CHAPTER 1V,

When I next saw my friend, In the

Tombs, e wus cool and solf possessed,
but I thought that I detected a hard-
ness about blm that 1 had uever seen
before, 1 offorcd such comfort as wis
possible under the clrenmutances. We
had yot to argue the motion for @ new
trinl, and If that were denled an appeal
wonld be wade, AMore then a year
would alapse before the watter could
be adjudicated, and mesnwhile he had
the right to be released on ball, and—
. But he futerrupted me. *“No, Gra-
ham," sald be. “I have thought it all
over very curefully, and 1 shall con-
test the matter no further, 1 am the
victim of elthor consplracy or fate, and
in olther cose 1 don't peo how felll
successfully resist, 1 have gone over
all the evidence In wy mivd, and I
ha¥d not a word of consure for the
jury. If 1 dido't positively know that
I was Innocent I belleve the testimony
would have convinced me of my own
gullt, 1 shall take my sentence s
bravely as I ean, knowing that 1 aw
not the first man anjustly convieted by
clrcumstantinl - ovidence which be
couldn't overcome, The prison stripes
will not degrade me o the eyes of Ag-
nes, A fow years will soon pass nway,
and when I come out we sball be mar-
rled and go away-—go somewhere where
my dlsgrace will pot be kpnown—and-—
“dll-

Hore be choked and broke down and,
nfter o wanifest struggle with himself,
surrendered his strong frame to cows
vulsive sobs, I made no effort to
chock his ewotlon, 1 thought of the
trite antithesls botween the sapling
that bends aud the forest glant that
consents to be snapped asunder rather
than bow before the blast, When the
wind's fury dles nway and the clouds
are rifted by the sun, the sapling will
onee more lft Its bead, and through ity
freshened crown of follage the raln-
drops will fall, llke tears of pity, upon
the splintered trunk beneath.

At length be rocovered his self con-
trol, although not his composure. He
even tried to smile,

“WII you see her™ he asked. Wil
you tell her how 1 worship bher for her
berolsm In the courtroom? Say to her
that if she can find It in her heart to
vislt we In this place the brave mem-
ory of her visit will flood my cell with
sunlight.”

Ninmmtud and soon afterward left

That aftecooon I bhad a cpller. “A
Iady In black” was the comprebensive
description of ber by my sententious
office boy, but when be opened the
door I bad no diMeulty ln recognising
her even through her vell,

““Miss Etheridge!” And 1 hastily
placed a chalr, for she seemed about to
falnt.

“Mr. Graham, bave you seem Mr.
Bearborough 1

“Yeos," [ answered, “this morning.”

“How Is be feellng

“Wortled, of course, but bearing up
like the brave, noble fellow he always
'..‘!!

“When will they take him to—
away? Poor girl! 8he could not force
ber lips to form the word prison In
connection with her lover,

“1 cannot tell,™ I replied, dreading to
add to ber distress, “If he would per
mit me to employ the customary legal

\lumm In such cases ho might soon re-

galo at least tomporary freedom,”

“And be will not? The words were
panted rather than spoken.

“He bas not yet consented,” I an-
swered guardedly, “but I have hope of
belng able to persuade him."

“He must!" ghe burst forth passion-
atoly, “Tell him so for me. He must
come out of that place tomorrow If he
wants to see me, Ob, Mr, Graham, my
sunt is golng to take mée abroad on
Baturday., Bhe says that It must be
all over between Jack and me; that I
shall pot marry a—a—oh, how can I
say it?—a convicted felon!™

Her face was white and tearlegs, and
1 thought I could read there a spirit
that it would be bard to break and a
soul that would remaln steadfast until
death,

“Miss Etheridge,” I sald, “If your
aunt carries you to Europe on Batur
day’s steamer your only hope of seelng
Jack before salling is to visit him at
the Tombs, It will be impossible un-
der any clreumstdnces to secure hle
IIberation between now and then."

I expected to see ut least a shudder,
I thought that I might have to convey
Jack's message to her, But I dld not
know her courage. Her eyes Qid not
droop nor her volce falter ns she look-
ed at me and sald simply:

“T will go tomorrow, but you must
Accompany me, At what tlime shall we
got™
 *“What time will best sult you?"
;‘For a moment the grand head vwas
bent forward, bringlng the white,
thpely neck luto greater prominence.

“T can command the carrlage from
D Hll 11 I will do my shopping this
afternoon and have my parcels delly.
tred ot a place where I can find them

tomorrow morning. I could meet you
at the main entrance to the Tombs &
little before 10, Then afterward I
could plek up my bundles and still get
home in tlme for lunch.”

“Admirable!” I erled. “You may rely
npon me as & co-conspirator.”

Her eyes fell as she virtually re-
oroved what to her appeared ungeem-

Iy 1&vity ‘In the face of this terrible
misfortune In bher young life,

“1 am no conspirator,'” she sald gon-
tly, "und you are Juck's denrest man
friend. I trust you lmplicitly.” And
with this reassuring statement she left
me

vaeant after she hod gone? Why did
1 ait for an [ndefinite perlod gnzlog
Into nothlngness? Why did the falot,
lngering  reminiscence of the odor
which she had brought Iute my office
soet lke Inconss® I sat ot my dosk
unti! daylight faded Into dusk and
dark deoponed Into night before I fully
reallsed that It wos time for we to
leave, A walk even in the close at-
mosphere of a sultry autumn evening
was attrnctive, and [ resolved to pot-
ronlge no conveyance, I found Wash-
Ington square alinost deserted and gat
down on'n beneh to rest. A fog was
forming, and from the damp gross a
sort of diapbanous brocade of violet
and sllver was begloning to rise,” float-
Ing dreamily bither and yon lke ghosts
In flowing garments, Yot above, the
blue arch was resplendent with stars,
Fleecy clonds chased ope another
ncross the face of the moon, sharing
while they refracted its brilliance. And
ns I sat and goxed and wondered at
the power and glory revealed there
eame Into my soul a penco even as I
remewbered that, after wll, the moon
shlnes with but a retbeted light,

Next morning Mlss Etheridge pald
hor vigit to the Tombs, with mwe as her
attendant squire. It was pecessarily
unsatisfactory, yet after It was over 1
found that it lad gomforted Jack
nmazingly. Yet he was still obdurate-
Iy determived to go to prison, “willy
nllly,”  And so within ten days I had
the grief to shnke bhands with him at
the Forty-second street station as he
sat In n smoker' bound for Bing 8lng,
handeufMed to o dudishly dressed man
who 1 ascertained had been sentenced
to n long term for squandering the for-
tune of his orphan niece, the only chlld
of his brother, who hid committed her
to him on his deathbed,

For several weeks thereafter I found
it diMeult to perform even routine do-
tles, The prison rules prohibited com-
munication with Bcarborough for a
month to come, I had undertaken to
become a channel of communication,
more or less subterranean, between
Jack and his betrothed, but had bheard
nothing from Miss Etheridge. The en-
forced Inactivity was becoming un-
endurable, Over and over apgain I
nsked myself, what can I do to bhelp
him? Over and over 1 read again the
minutes of the trial in the valn hope
of discovering some loophole through
which his tanocence might be made to
appear. At length, not with avy ex-
pectation of nccomplishing any tangl-
ble result, but slmply to relieve my
mental tension by making myself be-
lleve that 1 was doing something, I
dotermined to consult Inspector Ma-
honey,

The Inspector was at the head of the
detective force and highly esteemed
allke for is ragacity and his probity.
While he had never been suspected of
acumen such as Dr. Doyle asceribed
to Sherlock Holmes, It was sald of him
that his perceptive powers were ex-
traordinarily acute and that in many
& perplexing case he had been able to
deslgnate the criminal upon having o
bare recital of the facts.

He listened to my story with every
appearance of Interest, putting a ques-
tlon now and then in reference to
what he seemed to regurd as sallent
polnts, When I had finished he look-
ed thoughtful for a few moments and
then sald: "I should say that the
strongest point against your friend s
the finding of the gold flings on the
floor of the alcove In which the coin
disappeared, Taken In connection
with the other evidence brought for-
wand by the prosecution, that clreuim-
stance would convince any jury in the
absence of any stronger defense than
you were able to put up.”

I admitted that he was correct. It
not only would have convinced a jury;
it bad done so.

“Very well, then,” went on the in-
spector, “find the man who put those
fillngs where they would be so con-
venlently found and you will soon get
on the track of the lost ‘noble’ In
other words, find the man who manu-
factured this damaging bit of evi-
dence and you have found the thlef.”

I was indignant at myself that this
slmple idea had never occurred to me.
I had formed the theory that the flud
ing of the gold dust had been one of
those unaccountable colncldences which
g0 often present themselves for no oth-
er apparent reagson than to bafle the
lntellect and pervert justice,

“Have you," I asked, “formed any
definite Idea ns' to the identity of the
thier "

The Inspector laughed. “That is a
plump, stralghtforward question,” sald
he, “and I will answer It by another.
What is your theory as to the disap-
pearance of the coln? On your judg
ment, who begldes your friend had any
chance of making away with It be
tween the time he took It from the
tray and the moment when he was
turned over to the officer after further
search had been abandoned

Only one inference could be drawn,
and, while he had not glven a direct
answer to my questlon, his meaning
was plain,

“Do you mean to say,” I querled
“that Golson"—

A1 mean fo sar pothing" was his

Why was It that the room l;m»d NO

o drawing a conclusion?”

It weomod all clear enough then.
That wretched man bhed found and
concenled the gold plece which poor
Juck bad let fall from kis nervous fin-
gers, and the tewptatiop to obtaln,
seomingly without a risk, a prize worth
wore that a whole year's wages bad
proved too strong for his bonesty.
With a cunning prompted by the arch
flond ho bad filed the edges of the
stolen speslmen and earcfully placed
the filngs where he koew fat they
would be found by the cleaner, an hon-
est mon, who he felt confident would
turn them over o the authorities of
tho Ubrary, Everything had turned
out ns he wished. Searborough had
been convieted, and what was there to
provent his advantageous di 1 of
the booty which had cost honest
man his lUberty aod his reputation and
had well nigh broken the heart of the
noblest woman into whom the Creator
had ever breathed the breath of lfe?

“Iuspector,” 1 sald, with a g
impetuosity born of righteous but ump-
reflecting Indiguation, “I will take out
a warrant for Golsou at once, within
an hour"

TAnd of what use wonld that bet”
he inguired. "You can prove nothing
It would be Impossibie to conviet him
on susplelon. 1 will admit that elr-
cumstancos soem to Ineulpnte him, but
before the fox's tall Is taken ns a tro-
phy, the hounds must run him to his
denth. Do you wish us to make an in-
vestigntion ¥

I logt no time In assurlng bim that
such wns the dearest wish of my
Leart,

“Very well, then,” sald he, “You
may rely upon my detalling one of my
sbrewdest znd most experienced men,
1t is hardly probable that the thief,
whoever he way be (he cautiously add-
ed) would undertuke to sell so rare and
viluable u coln at howe, Bome foreign
market would be his safest and most
profitable outlet. Nor do I belleve that
he has yot attempted to dispose of It
anywhere, DId 1 understand you to
say that the man whom you seem to
suspect I8 at present conducting a
boarding bouse, and, If so, where?'

I apswered that 1 had been so In-
formed, but that as to the location of
his alleged hostelry 1 knew nothing

“Never mind,” sald Inspector Maho-
ney, “I dare say we can locate him."

For n month thereafter 1 made week-
ly calls at the beadquarters In Mulber-
ry street, one disappolotment following
close upon the heels of another. I had
commuunlcated with both Jack and
Miss Etherddge, and I hoped (yes, 1
say it ln all sincerity) to crown thelr
happiness by vindicating Agnes' lover,
even in the eyes of her Cerberus of an
aunt. Yet a8 month succeeded wmonth
and my load of suspense waus not light-
ened I grew discouraged, The Inspect-
or's reports were vague and unsatis-
factory, Could it be that, after all, I
was the victim of elther Ilncompetency
or gulle?

At length on making one of my per
functory visits to his office my official
friend greeted me with unwonted cor-
diality—In fact, he seemed a trifie ef.
fusive. He handed me a cablegram.

“There, Mr. Grabam,” sald he, “if
you will read that you will see that we
have not been idle”

The dispateh ran as follows:

From J. B, Seotland Yard, London, to

Golion AAbbNt With cobm ‘on patess:
Bhall wo awalt extradition? =

For n moment or two I gazed at the
bit of yellow paper as one whose per-
ception and _reasoning facuitles have

For a moment or two I gased at the bit of

: yellow paper.
been allke benumbed, then In a trans-
port of joy I grasped Maboney’s hand
and wrung It warmly.

“Your success has surpassed my
fondest hopes,” I sald. “It scems as
though there must be some mistake,
Burely this Is real,”

“Altogether real, Mr. Graham, ‘and 1
am, belleve me, as well pleased as
}'0'1-"

“But how was It brought about?" 1
asked, not yet fully recovered from my
bewllderment.

“It 18 novery slmple story,” sald Ma:
honey, “and as I happen to have about
twenty minutes to spare I will tell you
all about it. To begin with, I was al-
ready on the tvack of the thief when
you first honored me by asking my as-
slstance,” ]

“But," I interrupted, scarcely know-

lug whether I_was awake or dream:

friend " v

The Iuspector. coughed behind his
hand and lasked wise.

"Mr. Graham,” sald be, "I nm pretty
well along In years, [ have bfen mar

rded twice and am the father of eleven
children, elght of whom, I am proud to
say, hoppeoed to be girls, Consequent-
Iy I have bad uocommonly good oppor-
tunities for studying the feminine char-
neter from o domestle ns well as a pro-
feswlonnl standpoint. And let me give
you a polnter ln a fotherly way. Don't
you ever bLelleve that one man s the
dearest friend to any other man. It's
pnresronnble und Impossible, Now,
here Is on Hlustration in this very
case, Within o week after your ‘dear-
ent friend's’ conviction a lady Invok-
ed my ald to restore to bher Jover his
freedom apd his good name.”

I could wee'n twinkle In the eye and
a twitching about the corners of the
mouth, which showed bow keenly the
old officer was enjoying his own joke
and my confusion, but I was too hap-
py {o feel angry.

Isaw it all. Agmes, the single Leart-
ed, bhad determined to leave uo stone
unturned, ond witbhout consulting me
had set on foot n qulet investigntion
ot ber own sccount.  Had she distrast-
od me? Al "he agony of that thought!
Well, she k24 reason to doubt my ea-
pabllity, but not, God knew, my fidel
Ity.

“Go on, MNr. Muhoney,” 1 sald; “¢o
not keep we ln suspense.”

“Certnlnly wot,” be sald, "sid® the
story can L very soon told. Golsou's
bourding honse was well patronized by
my men, <mly one of whomn stayed
long at a tkae, although all worked in
concert. Bk hablts were learned, his
servants wére in our confidence” (heve
the luspectyr solemnly winked) “and
at the tlme of your first call I had
alrendy learmed that \be bhad enterad
upon negoflations with the British
museum fot the sale of the stolen
coln for £160, The folksat Beotland
Yard did me a good turn in the care,
just a8 we have done for them hun-
dreds of tioes. The museum autho™-
ties offered & good, round figure, Wt
insisted on Reeing what they were go-
ing to get before they paid for it and
flatly refused to deal with middlemen.
What was the result? Golson tok
steerage passage to Liverpool and
traveled third class from there to Lon-
don, He offered his ‘swag’ at the muy-
seum, and of course the officers gob-
bled him thea and there.”

It was all plain. My friend was
cleared. The finding of that Inferdml
“noble” wonld establish the truth of
his story, and of course the state, eTt-
er baving unjustly condemmned him,
would rend§r him the only reparafion
in its power—a free pardon fof a
crime which he bad never committed
And this is the perfection of modeyn
Justice!

I need not dwell upon what follow-
ed. I peed not tell of the return, Can-
fesslon and conviction of Colson, the
release of Bcarborough, the remorsa of
the librarian, the repentance of Agnes'
aunt and the happy marringe of the
two over the course of whose love Had
come s0 dark a clond. .

I was Jack's best man at the wed

dny as 1 fouched Agnes' cheek with
my lips in my heart there was &o
pang. #

MORE HOLIDAYS,
PORTLAND, Nor. 30,—Gov, Chamber-
lain today extended the holidays to in-
clude Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday
of next week.

BETITER THAN SPANKING.
- —— .

Spanking does mot cure children of
bed-wetting. There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble. Mrs. M. Sum-
mers, Box W, Notre Dame, Ind., will
send free to any mother her successful
home treatment, with full instructions.
Send no money, but write her today if
your children trouble you in this way.
Don't blame the ohild, the chances are
it can't help it. This treatment also
cures adults and aged people troubled
with urine difficulties by day or night.
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Sherman Transter]Co.
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Cholce Wines, Liquors " Morchants Lunch From
and Cigars . 1330 8 M. {9 1ig0 p A
Hot Lunch at all Hours 23 Conty !
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That Dinner

WILL NOT BE COMPLETE WITHOUT SOME OF OUR SELECT TABLE
WINES A PARTIAL LIST TO CHOOSE FROM.

SWEE: WINES : Sparkling Sec Dry—Fragrand,
0ld Port—Tawny, rich, light and  vescent. o
eolor, RED WINES A
01d Sherry—Pale, clean, nutty, Zinfandel—Clean, light table wink
Angelica—Soft, agreeable, full. Burgundy—Medium bodied, mellow.
Muscatel—Very {ruity, sweet. Sparkling Burgundy—Brilliant, pleas-
WHITE ant.
Riesling—Medium light fable wine. Grape Juice, Maraschino cherries, fralf
Sauterne—Natural mellow, pronounced and Cognse Brandies, and o full
flavor. [ line of Cordials, o
Chateau Yquem—Full bodied, Creme .ﬂ
of Sauternes. * 13l
PHONE 1881  PROMPT DELIVERY Gimr =~
AMERICAN IMPORTING CO.
589 Commercial Street}
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Made in New York

have just received from New York
| new Benjamin models.
Tailors in other cities may copy

these Stylish Garments, but their imita- .

Flledrismins @ 70585

tions will come
long afterthe Style

New York.

has changed in

There’s just one way to be sure about

Style,—insist on the
Correct Clothes for Men

njamin Label,

Exclusive Agent Here,

The Brownsville Woolen MillCo, -

857 Commerclal St. Astorla, Ore,
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